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HISTORY OF 


RINALDO RINALDINI. 
(Continued.) 


Te alarm-bell was immedi- 
ately heard in the village adjacent, 
and they precipitately conveyed 
the carriage to @ mountain, net 
very distant, where they waited 
for the attack of their opponents, 
but none appearing, they drew 
off to a valley at some distance, 
where they inspected the contents 
of the coffin, and found it to con- 
tain gold and silver toa vast a- 
mount. “Aha,” said Rinaldo, 
«“we now know these gentlemen, 
they are of our own trade, only 
under a different appearance, and 
which explains the cause of their 
hatred against us.” 


They now departed, and took 
the road to Nisetto. In their way 
thither, they were met by a man, 
who delivered them a letter from 
the black fraternity, who invited 
him to join them, and co-operate 
with them in exterminating the 








government of the country, and 
establishing one of their own. He 
dismissed the messenger with dis- 
dain. Presently they met the 
mayor of Nisetto in his carriage, 
accompanied by a female, whom 
Ludovico recognized to be Olym- 
pia. They passed without speak- 
ing, and as soon as they had got 
ata sufficient distance, Rinaldo 
addressed a note to him, inform- 
ing him of the intentions of the 
black men, and recommending 
him to keep a good look eut for 
them. They now trotted on fast, 
and about noon they reached 2 
small village. Near it was @ 
monastery, which served as an 
inn for travellers,and at which 
they stopped. Having arranged 
his business, he gave himself up 
to the contemplation of the ro- 
mantic spot beforehim. The inn 
was at the foot of a high mass of 
rock, on the peak of which stood a 
beautiful castle, surrounded with 
high walls, and adorned with nu- 
merous towers. Itreminded him 
of the castle of Martagno, and re. 
called the remembrance of the 
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days that were gone. Wander- 
ine about the foot of the tock, lost 
in silent contemplation, he ap- 
proached a bush, from behind 
which a fellow suddenly rushed 
him, thew iim down, 
bound him, and dragged hiin be- 


hind a bush. Here, apon a signal 


ewen,a trip-door 


turf arose, and Rinaldo was drag- 


upon 


covered with 


ged down some steps through a 
dark passage. A flight of steps, 
and another trag-door brought 
him-up again to day-light, and 
he found hiniself in a large court 
of a castle. Here his bands were 
loocened, and he was suffered to 
recover breath. He enquired where 
he wes, but only received for an- 
swer, that time would inform 


him. 


A warder now presented him- 
self, who informed him that three 
apartments were allotted to him, 
and gave himthekevs. Rinaldo 
enquired to whom the castle be- 
longed to, but received no an- 
swer. He now retired to his apart- 
ments, and found it very neatly 
furnished ; pen, ink, paper, books, 
andeven a guitar were at his 
command. The view from his 
apartment was beautifully roman- 
tic. He saw the inn he had stop- 
ped at, and his companions, who 


were searching about with great 


anxiety, and could not discover 
He hallooed, 
and made signs, but his voice 


any traces of him. 











was sext back by the rocks, and 
his signs were unobserved. He 
then wrote a paper, and gave it 
tothe wifd; but it whirled in ai- 
ry circles round and round, till at 
length it was caught by a haw- 
thorn near the castle. He now 
began to reflect on other means of 
attracting the attention of his 
companions, when he saw men 
on horseback arrive at the inn. 
They surrounded Ludovico and 
Jordano ; a firing was heard, sa- 
bres glittered, and both parties 
soon disappeared in a cloud of dust. 
It seemed that his comrades were 
carried off, and the place was void 
of any appearance of men. 


The departing sun left Rinaldo 


| at his window,and there the moon 


and stars sti/l found him. Three 
days had now passed, and the 
evening of the fourth was come, 
when, as Rinaldo sat upon his 
couch, the door opened, and a fe- 
male figure in a veil suddenly ap- 
peared. She stood still, near the 
door, and Rinaldo having contem- 
plated her during a few moments 
in silence, asked, “ who is there ? 
She approached, came close to the 
couch, and held out her hand. 
and upon an investigation of her 
countenance, he discovered it to be 
Olympia. She had come to en- 
quire of him whether he still held 
the conquest of Corsica in estima- 
tion, and to tell him that he had 
been conveyed thither by the or- 
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ders of the old man, otherwise he 
would have been in the dungeons 
of the black men, but that he was 
at liberty to depart whenever he 
pleased. She informed him of the 
dea:h of Rosalia, at which he 
seemed affected, and requested that 
she would leave him to his reflec- 
tions. She left the room, and he 
threw himself on his couch, and 
gave vent to his feelings. A noise 
awoke him from a horrid dream, 
he perceived a strong light in the 
room, and saw table set out 
with candJes, bottles, and glasses, 
at which Cinthio, Nero, Ludovi- 
co, Jordano, Luigino, Olympia, 
and Eugenia were sitting, with a 
eandie before each guest. Rinal- 
do beheld them in silence, as inan 
optical exhibition, while they, 
not perceiving he was awake, 
proceeded with their conversation. 
A tall, handsome man, with a 
noble air, now entered the room. 
Luigino called him Astolfo, and 
Olympia gav: Him the appella- 
tion of brother. He said they 
were ninety strong already, that 
they would be four hundred strong 
befor their departure, and that 
three thousand friends would join 
them on their arrival in Corsica. 
Rinaldo was still listening to the 
eonversation, while the goblet 
went gaily round, when the door 
opened, and the old man of Fron- 
teja entered. They all arose from 
their seats, and saluted him with 
the greatest respect. He gave 





—— 








them a friendly nod, sat down, 
and joined in the cirele. Two 
wax candles were placed before 
him, and his glass wes filled. 
“Pure as the wax and flame of 
these candles, is the view of all 
those who are assembled together, 
resolved to tread the soil of a coun- 
try, which, when manured with 
the blood of its tyrants, will yield 
us arich harvest of fame. We 
sow and reap for the oppressed. 
We are the husbandmen of fame 
and justice. We come to burst 
the chains of a brave, an unhap- 
py, and an enslaved nation. The 
day of vengeance and salvation 
is nigh, and a new sun rises upon 
Corsica. Spirit of the noble, but 
unfortunate Theodore, appear to 
the friends of thy country, which 
thou loved, and would have sav- 
ed ! 


As he said this, he raised his 
hand above his glass, and sudden- 
ly the wine began to hiss in it 
like fermenting must. The bub- 
bles rose high up, and leaving the 
rim of the glass, formed a pyramid 
changed to a mantling cloud, burst 
in the air, and became a vapoury 
indistinct appearance of a man 
The lights became dim ; the form 
hovered over them clear and trans- 


| parent, high above the table like 
| a cloud, then disappeared. 
| lights again brightened, but the 
| form was gone. 
| sat in speechless astonishment, 


The 


The company 




















Ao Rat VS = Aan 








” pte si 








292 LHE WEEKLY VISITOR. 


$ 





—_——- = ~~ cee e- ee oe owe a ee 
tees 





—<— 





endthe old man drank off his | 
giass, to the memory of Theodore. 

At lengthy drums were heard in 
the castic, and trumpets rent the 
air; upon whichall the company | 
started up, and “ we are betrayed,’ 


Rinal- 


was reveated on all sides. 


do tod sprang from his couch, and | 


sciziug his sabre, hastened to the 
deor. Here the old man embra- 


ced him, and cried out with trans- 
port, “ Yes, you are still the in- 


trepid, the courageous Rinaldini. | 


The beat of drams, and the sound 
of trumpets have awakened you 
from your lethargy, and the man 
again appears. These sounds shall 
accompany you to Corsica, and 
the thunder of our cannon shall 
proclaim to the enemy, that the 
avenger is come.” Rinaldo be 
held the old man with coneern 
and agitation, amd his sabre fell 
from his hand. ‘The 
gave hima significant look, and 
sisd, “ \Ve have but awakened 
what was slumbering within you. 
Now we know you are still the 
brave Rinaldini- Trumpets and 
drums may be silent, but your 
soul speaks louder than your 
mouth. What you may say 
when dispirited and cast dewn, 
we believe not ; we know what 
sounds restore you to your friends. 
That which the voice of friend- 
ship could not effect, the sound of 
a trumpet has brought about, 
This is the call of honour. Now 


old man 








we know you are the hero we 


sought for.” Ona hint from the 
old man, the rest of the company 
silently retired, one by one, with- 
out noise ; and at length the old 
man himself quitted the room, 
saying, “ We leave you to repose.’ 
Rinaldo again threw himself upon 
his couch, and the remembrance 
of the scene that had passed since 
the time of his awakening, played 
upon his senses like a dream. He 
was informed the next day, by 
Astolfo, that every body had left 
the castle, and that if he pleased 
he would accompany him to the 
coast, as he intended to set off 
the next day himself. Rinaldo 
accepted the proposal, and on the 
following day set out together. 
Here and there they met with se- 
veral of the party upon the moun- 
tins, divided into small troops, 
though at no great distance from 
each other. In a few days they 
reached Sutera, where they rested 
a few more, and then took the di- 
rect road to Syracuse. They left 
that city, staid acouple of days at 
a villa, which seemed to belong 
to an acquaintance of their party, 
and then travelled towards the 
plains of Marsala. Here they again 
took up their quarters at a villa, 
from which Astolfo made a day’s 
excursion alone. On his -return, 


he said, “‘ Here you may remain 
in peace and safety, until we eall 
you toembark. Should the time 
seem long, go sometimes to the 
mountains of Sambuca, where 
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you will find a party of our peo- 
ple encamped. I am now going 
to the old man, and hope to see 
you againsoon.” Astolfo set off, 
and Rinaldo found every thing 
he could wish for at the villa. A 
gardner and his daughter were 
his inmates and attendants, and 
some servants of the Corsican fra- 
ternity came to andfro. The 
gardener’s daughter, whose name 
was Serena, seemed a good-natu- 
red girl, and became Rinaldo’s 
companion, th at home, and in 
iis solitary walks. In her, he 
beheld, as it were, a second Rosa- 
lia, and became so accustomed to 
her company, that he could not 
leave her. Inthese mutual and 
simple delights, one day chased 
an another with so much rapidi 
ty, that Rinaldo had been three 
weeks at the villa ere he had re- 
flected how he came there, and 
whither he was going. 


A messenger now came in and 
delivered a letter to Rinaldo from 
Cinthio, who invited him te visit 
them on the mountains as speedi- 
ly as possible. He promised to 
comply, but as soon as the mes- 
senger had gone, he repaired to 
the sea-cosst, where he engaged 
with some fishermen to go to 
the island of Pantalaria ; and ac- 
cordingly in the morning, at day- 


break, they embarked. They ar- | 


rived there the next day, and Ri- 
naldo took up his abode in a neat 


— 








cottage, inhabited by a widow 
woman, and her three children, 
He seemed delighted with the 
place; the kindness he received 
trom his landlady, and the beau- 
tifal and romantie scenery which 
surrounded him, besides the tran. 
quil and retired life which he led, 
induced him t® settle himself 
there, with a detcrinination never 
to depart, unless he was obliged 
to. He perceived his landlady; 
every evening, go to a considera- 
ble distance witha pail of milk, 
and having enquired of her to 
whom she went, was informed, 
that about six weeks past, there 
were a couple of ladies resided ata 
villa not very distant from their 
residence, ‘“* who,” she said, “ had 
come from beyond the sea. But 
no one knows who they are, for 
they live quite private and retired, 
and have no communication with 
their neighbours. I have seen 
them only once. An old woman 
servant always tekes my mnulk, 
and pays me. I once asked her 
who they were, but she told me 
she knew not. The ladies, she 
said, were foreigners.” He im- 
mediately resolved to see them, 
and prevailed on his hostess to let 
him carry her milk there. He 
soon got familiar with the old 
servant, and after having regaled 
himself with a glass of wine, that 
he brought in his pocket, prevent- 
ed it to her, which she accepted, 
and thastheir intimacy was doub- 
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ly cemented. While they were 
engaged in conversation, the bell 
rang violently, and the old lady 
left him, but immediately came 
running down stairs, exclaiming, 
that one of the ladies had fallen 
into a swoon. Rinaldo, without 
further hesitation, ascended the 
stairs, and to his utter astonish- 
ment, beheld Violanta and Dia- 
nora. 
(Conclusion next week.) 


LADIES ! TAKE NOTICE. 


folly and vanity of the present 
time. It is indeed lamentable, not 
only to notice the excess of wick- 
edness which generally abounds, 
but also that in:olerable vanity 
which seems to govern the young- 
er part of both sexes in this town. 


The young Miss, as soon as she 
is able to crawl on a chair to look 
in the glass, already discovers in- 
numerable beauties in her physiog- 
nomy, and, disgusted with the 
duties of the culinary department, 
she must lord it as the goddess of 
beauty in the drawing-room, and 
entertain the bucks of the town, 
who fatten on the hospitality of 
the parents, for the trifling trou- 
ble of praising the rosy cheeks and 
snowy necks of their darling daugh- 
ters J 








v 
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Gentle reader, it was not soin | 





days of yore—the fair maiden did 
not retire from the pot and wash- 
tub, and request the aged and in- 
firm mother to wash the family 


clothes or to cook their humble 
meal. Shame, the crimson cur- 
rent of shame, would have tinged 
their lovely cheeks, and pierced 
their filial hearts at such a savage 
idea : but in modern times such 
things are quite the go, and it mat- 
ters but little for the old poeple to 


+ spend a few cool hundreds to deco- 


on ti 
| 


rate the body, whilst the mind 
(the soul of beauty) lies barren and 


I . i waste, untaught and unimproved 
T isreally painful to notice the j; 


easily subdued by flattery, and 
too often the tear of repentence 
announces the loss of virtue; and 
wisdom appealsto the heart, when 
her admonitions have no mere ef- 


: fect. 


Can those stubborn truths be 


| denied ? No: they speak to the 


human heart, and experience es. 
tablishes the painful doctrine al- 
most every hour. Have not mai- 
dens been deceived by artful flat- 
tery ? have those maidens trusted 
more to the beauties of dress than 
the improvement of the mind ?— 
Speak, common occurrences speak, 
and put the depravity of human 


nature to the blush ! 


Parents! yethat bear that hon- 
orable appelation, attend to the 
language of sincerity and truth, 
and be upon your guard, Teach 
your ehildren religion instead of 
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vanity, and the seed will then fall 
on good ground, and will produce 
you a harvest of joy. Teach them 
temperance, and wisdom will lead 
them to flowery paths cf peace. 
Teach them an abhorrence of strip- 
ling foppish boys, and their virtue 
will shine more conspicuous : 
Break their looking glases and lock 
up their dressing-rooms, and you 
remove the principal cause of their 
disgrace. Put them to culinary 
eniployments and the spinning- 
wheel, and they will render ser- 
vices to their healths and society. 
Let them weave their own appar- 
el, and their parents need net to 
sweat bitter drops to procure them 
eambrick muslins and spangled 
gowns. Let them attend to the 
dairy and milk the cows, then 
will they only know the sweet- 
ness of the cream, when labor has 
created an appetite, and all the 
principles of life flow in rapid cur- 
rents of health. Let them depend 
more upon their hands than their 
slaves, and more on their useful- 
ness than their worth.essness, and 
society will thank you for your 
parental care, and your own “aged 
head will not bow down with sor- 
row to the grave.” 


From canses above enumerated 
we discover the reason why so 
few young people knit their fates 
together in the holy bands of mat- 
rimuny. The gentlemen looks for 
more than beau ty—such asa bare 














bosom and naked arm ; he looks for 
mental accomplishment morelast- 
ing thar rosy che eks and spark 
ling eyes. He knows too well 
that without a sweet communion 
of soul, his life must be unhappy ; 
and from this the fashiongble fair 
one falls in the back ground, and 
really losses the esteem of the 
worty part of mankind, until she 
improves her mind by education 
and curses the fully of fashion, 
which exhibited more ornameit 
than use, and more ignorance and 
stupidity than refinement of taste! 


So, on the other hand, the me- 
the doors of- the 
who, instead of 


ehanic shuns 
would he ladies, 
sewing and spinning, sigh after 
dress and amusements, and whe 
in their hearts, despise the me- 
chanic, because one handles the 
lap-stone, and the other the gooss. 
Daughters of simplicity ! know 
you not that industry brings 
wealth, and that the mechanies 
are thereal support of a nation ? 
Lay aside such abominabk folly, 
and get married as fast as you can 
or age will overtake you in the 
height of your folly, and, like 
withered oaks you will stand des- 
pised' and neglected among the 
blooming trees of the forest, and 
lofty cedars of Lebanon. 


Interested benefits 2re so com- 
mon, that we need not be asto- 
nished if gratitude be rare. 
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For the Weekly Visitor. ways sure to leave behind a sting 
erie of regret. How many days, nay, 
Sunday, Sept. 9. how many weeks, months, and 
TO DOCTOR B. years, are lost by us, which might 
Docror, | have been employed in the acqui- 


FAVING determined not to 
go to church this morning, 
and not feeling inclined to prome- 
nade in Broadway, as is fashiona- 
ble for us bloods, I think it no 
more than fair that I should do | 
something by way of an equiva- 
lent for so much leisure, and as 
this isa day in a manner sacred 
to preaching, I had thought of 
sermonizing a little in my way. 
Bat if I should take my text from 
the sacred writings, I presume you 
gentlemen of the black gown 
would be up in arms against a 
Jayman who usurped your pro- 
yince. So, with your permission, 
I will amuse my “ beloved” with 
some thoughts on procras ination. 
You will, no doubt, as you are 
sometimes inclined to be witty, 
tell me seriously that you think 
no one better qualified to write a 
whole treatise upon the subject ; 
I acknowledge the justness of 
such a surmise, but if scribbling 
upon so useful a text would spur 
up your humble servant, as well 
as other procrastinators, to praise- 
worthy exertions, I know it would 
be highly pleasing to you, as well 
as beneficial to them. But to pro- 
ceed :—This fault, my brethren, 
is generally the most prevalent 








sition of honour, wealth, and re- 
putation. The allurements of 
pleasure, and incentives to dissipa- 
tion, are so powerful, that it re- 
quires all the strength the human 
mind is capable of exercising, to 
combat them. What do tHe most 
brilliant genius, and elegant taste 
avail, if not united with habits of 
industry ? Very little indeed, un- 
less it is to adorn a céniekated 
circle, when it should shine with 
resplendant lustre for the good of 
mankind. 


Procrastination is attended with 
the most dangerous consequences 
to every rank in society. It is 
equally fatal to the mechanic, the 
farmer, the merchant, and the 
professional man. ‘The mechanic 
who procrastinates, will find to 
his sorrow, that his credit for punc- 
tuality is gone, and when that is 
ruined, his hopes are blasted, and 
his future prospects are melancho- 
ly indeed. The farmer, who puts 
offtoa future day that which 
should occupy his present atten- 
tion, will see, in a blasted crop, 
and slender harvest, the dangers 
f delay made manifest. The 


merchant, too, who indulges him- 
self in procrastinating, 


will find, 
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when his notes become payable, 
and his engagements come round, 
what ruinous effects spring from 
his imprudence. How often do 
we see failures among mercantile 
men, who are possessed of more 
property than is sufficient to dis- 
charge their debts. And pray, 
what are we to infer from this ? 
Why, certainly that there had 
been much bad management and 
delay on their part. And then, 


as fer students, (being something | 


of one myself, Ican speak of them 
feelingly) surely procrastination is 
attended with the most dange- 
rous consequences. It is subver- 
sive of improvement, and there- 
fore presents a barrier to prefer- 
ment ; noris that all, for continu- 
al procrastinatien has, in the end, 
ao extraordinary effect upon the 
faculties of the mind, and seldom 
fails to destroy its activity. I have 
often seen, and am acquainted 
with several gentlemen who are 
possessed of fancy, vivacity, ta- 
lents, and sentiment, but who, 
from an unfortunate aversion to 
hard study, anda fondness for 
gaiety, have suffered blockheads 
and numbskulls to outstrip them 
in the paths of science. This is 
certainly a great source of regret, 
for if they would only postpone 
their pursuits of pleasure, till a fa- 
ture day, they would reap ¢- just 
reward of their self-denial, in the 
plaudits and admiration of their 
contemporaries, and of posterity. 


I know that the contest for mere 
learning, between genius and stu- 
pidity, is yery unequal ; it is like 
a journey undertaken through a 
delightful country by two indi- 
viduals, who are unequal in point 
of taste—one will travel straight 
forward, unconscious of the para- 
dise that surrounds him, deaf ta 
the chiding of the meandering 
stream, and to the notes of love, 
breathed by the songsters of the 
grove; while the other 
by the smiles of beauty, and by 


seduced 


the enchanting face of nature, 
stops to pluck the rosebuds of de- 
light which are scattered in his 
journey. But if procrastination 
is dangerous when indulged with 
respect to our temporal concerns, 
surely it is much more so in-our 
Spiritual affairs. Itis a melan- 
choly truth, that the bulk of man- 
kind, when possessed of youth, 
surrounded by pleasure, and 1m- 
| mersed in gaiety, forget that the 
time will soon come, when they 
must leave all fransitory joys, 
| however unwilling, however un- 
prepared, and render an account 
| of the deeds done in the body, to 
the author of their existenee. To 
|} those who have lived unworthy 
_of themsel,es, how gloomy the 
prospect! what madness ! to neg- 
lect the great being who has crea- 
ted us; whose beneficent hand 
furnishes us from day te day with 
all things necessary for our sub- 
sistence and comfcrt = who has 
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profusely ornamented the face of | 


nature, and scattered rose-buds of 
delight in our way. It is to be 
hoped, that every one who takes 
a view of the great danger of de- 
lay, both here and hereafter, will 
resolve, with the blessings of hea- 
ven, never to procrastinate. 
Prosvs. 
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1 uere are two general as- 
Sertions in regard to love, that run 
through the writings ofall the 
authors who have consideted the 
subject : and have been univer- 


sally just ; these are, that the truest | 


and perfectest lowe, is that funded on 
/ 

esteem 3 and that this passion 1s more 

violent in men, but more lasting in 


WOiiC72- 


As to the superiority of female ° 


fondness, in point of perseverance, 


that opinion seeins no better found. | 
ed than the other; a thousand | 


daily instances concur to prove to 
us, that women can change as 


readily, as unconcernedly, and as | 


often as men. The virtuous part, 
indeed, of both sexes, despise so 
mean and scandalous a prostitu- 
tion ; but look into the libertine 
ranks, and certainly the modern 
age affords us, if not more nume- 
rous, at least much greater rakes 


among the 


the men. Ona strict enquiry in- 
to the nature of this favvarite 
passion, in the jhearts of as many 
of my acquaintance as I have been 
able to find the way to, I think 
I have convinced myself, that it 
is not love in female hearts, as 
such, or love in male hearts, as 











male ones, that is more or less 
lasting ; but love, under the cir. 
cumstances of a more or less re. 
strained deportment. 


A perfect intimacy between a 
pair of sensible lovers, is a source 
of so many different pleasures, so 
interesting, and so eternally varied 
delights, that it scarce ever is 
broke through, except for the, 











sake of a new connexion of the 
same kind. The natural motives 
to perseverance and constancy are. 
the same, and of the same force 
in the hearts of both sexes ; and 








0 





women, than among 


if we see nine out of ten of these 
unions broke through on the 
man’s part, itis not because he 
has less constancy. in the passion, 
but because he has infinitely more 
and easier opportunities of chang- 
ing the object. The custom of 
the world, however unjustifiable 
in its foundation, has established 
the breach of chastity asa thing 
of little consequence with the 
men, though in women it is of 
the utmost infamy: men whg 
make laws, establish eustoms too, 
iad women been of the council, 
in setting the opinion of the 
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world in regard to this point, per- 
haps it had been otherwise ; were 
reason to be allowed its right of 
asserting, doubtless the scandal 
would be made equally great to 
both. 


As matters stand at present, 
the lady always conceals the na- 
ture of her acquaintance with the 
man she loves, as if her life de- 
pended on the secret; the lover 
scarce thinks it necessary to make |} 
a secret of it, unless in regard to 
her reputatien ; and if he has any 
considerable share of vanity, he | 
seldom finds it worth while to }: 
rob himself of the glory of the f: 
conquest, though the ruin of the ii 
woman he loves, depend on his | 
divulging it. Every company I! 
the lover falls into, leads him to- i 
ward a breach of his constancy ; 
every glass promotes the interest, } 
and example pleads irresistibly in {! 
the cause of the vice. Variety, ! 
under almost whatever circum- }! 
stances, is pleasure. One trip of 

| 








this kind, therefore, always makes : 
way for another. While the pas- | 
sion on his part, is thus dissipated 
among a number, no wonder that !: 
there is less of it for the first ob- | 
ject than there ought ; and while 
amore amiable person may, in 
the course of changing, occur, we 
are not to wonder that his love, 
in regard to the first attachment, 
easier wears off than the lady’s, 
who dares not divulge the thought x 








of a second intrigue; who has on- 
ly one object to direct it all to ; 
and who must not change the 
love, but must cease to love, in 
order to break the engagement. 


On this principle, it will follow 
that without any peculiar merit 
inthe nature éf the passion, it 
will in general last longer on the 
lady’s part than on the man’s ; 
but let us examine the sex redu- 
ced to the same state of libertin- 
ism, and we will find the imagi- 


| Nary pre-eminence in the constan- 


cy of tLe passions not disappear, 
but change hands. Nature, who, 
it is evident by the proportion of 
the males tathe females, in the 
human species, iatended but one 
of each for either, has-implanted 
in both sexes a natural fondness 
in the first attachment of this 
kind, that is vastly more difficult 
to break through than any thing 
arising from the subsequent ones. 
Men find the way to get over this 
much easier than the women; 
but she can find it too, and when 
she does, she never fails to excel 
him in his favourite vice, incon- 
stancy. When she has once broke 
through the formidable barrier, 
reputation, the way is open, and as 
inviting to her, as_ te her lover; 
and after this,no more of constancy. 
Wives, unlecs of very abandoned 
principles indeed, would be faith- 
ful to their Lkusbands, though no 
law commanded it; ard eyen in 











, SS Se. oa 








aT te 


molly Te ne lan EE agi ee EO naa 


$00 THE WEEKLY VISITOR. 





a 





the first criminal amour, the wo- 
men are very seldom false, unless 
under extremely great provoca- 
tion ; after the second, they give 
constancy to the winds, and ne- 
ver after suffer it to trouble them. 


The whole truth seems to cen- 
tre in this, that people accustom- 
ed to roving are more likely to 
break through an engagement, 
than those who are not; and if 
there be any superior merit in ei- 
ther sex, under the same circum- 
stances, the men have it. We 
have seen many lovers who have 
persisted in an intrizne after it 
ceased to be convenient ; but ne- 
ver knew so much as one woman, 
who, after two or three attach- 
ments of this kind, was not the 
first to break, under such circum- 
stances, and did not invariably 
prefer her interest to what she 
called her passion. Men will re- 
tain a thousand good qualities, 
during a course of libertinism,; 
and at any time, during its period, 
find themselves capable of the 
firmest attachment toa woman 
of merit. 
other hand, when they fall into 
the same course, become insensible, 
incapable of real passion, interest- 
ed, disingenuous, and, indeed, at- 
tempt no greater merit, than that 


of a well acted dissination. 
Lazso. 
dept. 10, 1810. 


The women, on the }i 
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MELANCHOLY ACCIDENT. 


On the 8th inst. were drowned 
at Mamaroneck, in the county of 
West-Chester, Miss Elsie Titford, 
and Ann Titford, the eldest and 
youngest surviving daughters of 
Doctor Isaac Titford, formerly of 
this city. —These little girls, with 
two others, younger than them- 
selves, had gone to amill pond 
about half a mile from the main 
road for the purpose of amusing 
them selves in catching fish. The 
Miss Titfords, it seems, went on 
a small rock which projects a few 
feet from the bank into the Pond. 
By some accident, the youngest 
(who was about 12 years of age) 
slipped into the water, the elder 
immediately endeavoured to help 
her sister out, but in the attempt 
was drawn in herself ; as soon as 
| their young companions discover- 
ed that the Miss Titfords, owing 
to the steepness of the rock could 
not get out and that they could 
afford them no assistance, they 
ran with all possible haste to the 
house of Miss Budds, but before 
assistance could arrive, the Miss 
Titfords, had become exhausted 


and sunk. ‘They were, however, 


in a short time raised, and taken 
to the house of the Miss Budds, 
where every possible effort which 
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medical skill eould devise or hu- 
manity suggest, was attempted to 
restore them to life but in vain. 
Thussuddenly cut offin the bloom 
of health and youth ; this awful 
event produced among their rela- 
tions and friends, a scene of dis- 
tress which the heart ef sensibili- 
ty may easily conceive, but which 
no language can describe.—. P. 


eee 
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The supreme Court, which sat 
in the city of Trenton, N. Jersey, 
last week, on Thursday sentenced 
Simeon Van Houten, to three years 
imprisonment (for passing coun- 
terfeit money) upon which he was 
found guilty at a former term, and 


to one year’s imprisonment on a- 


nother indictment to which he 
was found guilty the pregnt 
term. The sentence was pro- 
nounced by the Chief Justice, in 
as eloquent, impressive and so- 
lemn a manner, aS was ever wit- 
nessed in the Hall of Justice where 
he sat. Its effects upon the audi- 
tory was electrical—and the shock 
was the more severe to the prison- 
er, as he had been buoyed up with 
the hopes of escaping with asmall 
fine. 


oe 
or. 


The following are some partic- 
ulars ef the melancholy fate that 
has attended the crew of the ship 
Boyd, which sailed from Botany 
Bay to New Zealand, in conse- 








quence of an agreement made by 
the Captain with one of theChiefs 
of New Zealand (who happened to 
be at Bottany Bay) to putchase 
timber to take to England. On 
the arrival of the vessel, the Cap- 
tain was invited on shore, and at- 
tended the Chief with part of the 
ship’s company in the boat. No- 
thing particular transpired on this 
occasion ; but the Chief returned 
on board the ship attended by a 
number of canoes full of mien. 
They were permitted to examine 
the ship, as a matter of curiosity. 
Tappohee Chief, was treated with 
respect ;—and having continued 
on board some time, he got into 
his boat, for the purpose, as it 
was supposed, of meeting the cap- 
tain of the ship, who he said, had 
gone te see the timber. Instead, 
however, of leaving the ship, he 
gavea yell, which was a signal 
for the massacre of the whole 
ship’s company.. There were a- 
bout 30; 20 of them they tore 
limb from limb, and regaled 
themselves upon the flesh of the 
unfortunate victims. About ten 
of the meh, to save their lives 
climed the masts, and two women 
passengers, and a lad, ran down 
below ; the Chief hailed the men 
and told them, they had got all 
they wanted, having plundered 
the ship, and that if they would 
come down their lives should be 
spared. The deluded men obeyed 
and fell, like their comrades, a sac- 
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rifiee to the inordinate and brutal |! of Winmeon, near Leeds, laid an 


appetites of the canibals. The two 
female passengers and the boy 
were taken on shore and the ship 
was burnt. The Captain and men 
on shore were never heard of. The 
rival Chief Pari, situated at a dif- 
ferent part of the Island, hearing 
of the affair, expressed his sorrow 
on the occasion to the Captain of 
the eity of Edinburgh, who was 
at the Island for timber, and pre- 
pared to accompany him with an 
armed force to release the women 
and the boy, in which they fully 
succeded, and in the latter arrived 
safe on board the City of Edinburgh 
at the Cape. The boy was pre- 
served on account of his being 
clump. footed, the natives taking 
him for a son ofthe devil / 


ees) 


Extraordincry Marriage. 

A marriage was solemnized on 
the 27th of November last, in the 
parish church of Crosthwaite, 
near Keswick, at which there 
were present two brothers, two 
sisters, and two cousins—three 
husbands, and three wives—four 
fathers, and four mothers—four 
sons, and four daughters—two 
uncles, and two aunts—two ne- 
phews, and two nieces—and yet 
the party consisted of no more 
than six persons ! 

== 

A short time ago, a duck, be- 

longing to Mr. John Clemishaw, 


| 
| 
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| 


egg, rather above the ordinary 
size, which was broken for the 
purpose of being cooked for dinner 


| but, on examination, the contents 
werefound to egnsistof a dark mud- 


dy slime, neither resembling the 
yolk northe white of an egg, in 
the middle of which was deposi- 
ted a young snake of the length 
of ten inches. When the egg 
was broken, the reptile unfolded 
itself, and remained apparently in 
a healthy state for about 20 hours 
when, having wrapt itself up a- 


| gain,it soon after died, and is now 
| preserved in spirits by Mr, Cle- 


mishaw. 





An extraordinary circumstance 
occurred last week on a farm in 
the neighborhood of Llanelly ; a 
young girl, accompanied by her 
brother, driving) some cows into 
the field from milking them, 
was attacked bya bull, thrown 
down and trampled upon; the 
boy, anxious for his sister’s safety 
picked up a sharp stone, which 
he threw at the animal, and 
sriking him between the two 
eyes he fell dead instantly, the 
stOne being literally buried in the 


skull, 





A policy of insurance of a sin- 
gular nature has been executed at 
Hull, in England. Mrs. B. wife 
of an auctioneer in that town, 
being about to take a trip to Lon- 
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don by sea Mr. B. has insured 
200/, upon her person, and 50 
pound upon her wearing appear- 
el. In case of capture by the 
enemy, the expence of her main- 
tenanee is to be defrayed by the 
underwriters. Ifthe assured, on 
the proof of the eapture, abandon 
his interest in Mrs. B. and thereby 
recover a total loss, the under- 
writers, in case ofan exchange of 
prisoners, are not to lay claim to 
her person ; but it is stipulated 
that on her returr she shall be 
restored to the arms of her affect- 
ionate husband, upon his re-pay- 
ment of the sum insured. 





A shipwright at Copenhagen, 
of the name of Wilder, recently 
bequeathed tothe King of Den- 
mark, a for.une of 500,000 rix 


dollars, the fruis of a long life of 
indus.ry. 
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Thecity Inspectgr reports the death 
of 33 persons, during the week, ending 
on Saturday last. 


-_———_ 


MARRIED, 


On Saturday evening last, by the 
rev. Mr. Wilkins, Mr. Fames Gra- 
ham, merchant of this city, Miss 
Henrietta Skay, daughter of Patrick 
Shay. 


Gn Saturday evening last, by the 


rev. Mr. Cooper, Mri George Myers, 
to Miss Jane Sneethen, all of this city. 


At Tappan, on Saturday evening, 
the 2d inst. by the rev. Mr. Demaray 
Mr. Charles Oakley, merchant, to Miss 
Margaret P. Reome, ali of this ¢tty. 


In London, oh the 14th of July 
last, Mir, N.G. Ingroham,junr. mer- 
chant , formerly of New-York, to Miss 
Caroline Beckett of Aldermanbury. 


DIED, 

On Sunday evening last, at the 
quarantine ground, Mrs. Murroy 
wife of Thomas Munro, esq. of the 
land of Jamaica. 

On board of the frigate President, 


off Sandy Hook, on Monday, at half 
past 12 o'clock, of consumption, Lieut. 
Geo. Marcellin, in the 25th year of 
his age, an active and promising naval 
officer. 


On Sunday morning last, in the 





. 23rd year,of her age, Miss Charlotte 


E. Mersereau, the prey of a lingering 
malady. It is but a just tribute due to 
departed merit to say, ;in the untime- 
ly death of this amiable young Lady, 
whose pure and gentle virtues endear- 
ed her to all—her family and friends 
have suffered an irreparable loss. 


MUSIC. 


Those who are desirous of becom, 
ing proficients in this elegant accom- 
plishment, are respectfully informed, 
that Mr. Moffat, proposes giving les- 
sons on the FLUTE, CLARINET, 
FLAGEOLET, &c. at No, 20 James- 
Street. 
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VERSES, 


Written on being agreeably interrupicd in 
one of my country walks, by the rtusie 
ofa rural nymph, 


\ \ HAT is that sweet, harmonious 
sound, 
That strikes my ravish’d éar ; 
Which makes the list’ning woods re- 
sound 
With notes, that gods might hear ? 


Methinks some spirit from above, 
To soothe a mortals pain, 

Has tun’d her airy harp to love, 
And breathes a Lesbian strain. 


Behold the blushing fair advance 
With graceful air and mein, 

She surely stole each wanton g'ance 
From love's all beauteous queen. 


O come, deat maid with Syren tongue, 
And looks that speak so sweet, 
Make this thy home,and with thy 
song 


A rapt’rous bosom greet. 
Prosvs. 


—— 
MOORLAND MARY. 
WITH jet black eyes, and sloe black 
hair, 
With cheeks so red, and round arms 


bare, 








And teeth so white, and dimpled ehin’ 
And bosom fair, and pure within ; 
And small straw hat, so loosely tied, 
And rushy basket at her side, 

Quite full with berries, red and blue, 
And heather buds of many a hue; 
And steps as Jight as any fairy— 

I met the little Moorland Mary. 


If you, sweet girl, will go with me, 
My little serving maid to be, 
And those soft notes you sweetly sung, 


}- Repeat them to my nursing young ; 


And leave these hills, so bleak and 
wild, 

Te watch and tend my darling child, 

To cherish her 1 fondly love, 

And tender, true, and faithful prove, 

And o'er her infant steps be wary— 

I'll treasure you, sweet Moorland 
Mary,” 


“ O lady ! listen to my tale, 

And let my simple words prevail. 

My mother’s old, she’s old and poor; 

And scarce can totter to the door ; 

And me she loves, her only joy— 

She has no other girl or boy; 

Ah! whilst sbs lives, with her I'l! 
stay, 

But think on you, when far away; 

She says the grave will rest the wea- 
ry: ; 

Then, oh then Vll be your Moorland 
Mary. 
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